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"Feap  not:  tor  behold,  I  bping  you  GOOD  TIDINGS  OF  gpeat  JOY,  which 
shall  be  to  all  people."— Luke,  2:  10. 
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PREFACE. 


Most  of  the  words  and  music  in  this  book  are  original.  Much  assistance  has  been  rendered 
by  various  able  contributors,  whose  names  are  given  in  connection  with  their  several  contri- 
butions.    These  have  our  thanks. 

To  God,  and  all  lovers  of  sacred  music,  this  unpretending  work  is  dedicated.  May  it  be 
as  so  many  leaves  from  the  tree  of  life. 

THE  AUTHOR. 

COPYRIGHT  NOTICE. 

Nearly  every  piece  of  poetry  and  music  in  this  book  is  Copyright  property.  These,  no 
one  will  be  allowed  to  print  or  publish  without  written  permission  from  the  Author. 
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TIDINGS  OF  JOY. 


TIDINGS   OF    JOY. 


•'  Fear  not 
MRS.  0.  L.  SHACKLOCK. 


for    behold,  T  bring  yon  G 


od  Tidings  of  Great  Joy."— Luke  2:  10. 
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1.  We  come  with  a   mes-sage  from  heav-en      a  -  bove, We  come  from  a   Fa-ther     of  in   -  fi-  nite   love; 

2.  He  gives  to  His  peo-ple    the  bless-ing     of  peace, From  sin's  con-dem-na-tiori  he   of-fers     re-lease; 

3.  The   an-gels,     a-dor-ing, their     off'  rings  do  bring, Their  heav'n-ly  ho-zan-nas  in  tri-umph  they  sing; 

4.  His  glo-ries     in    heav-en       e  -  ter  -  nal-  lv  shine, Though  hu-man  to  suf-fer,  Hispow'ris    di  -  vine; 
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To     you  and  all    na-tions  good  tid-ings  we  bring;For  now  hath  a-  ris  -  en      a     Sa-vior   and  King. 

His  king-dom  is  bound-less, His  reign  with-out  end,  He  comes  to    re-deem  you,   to  save  and    be-friend. 

Though  Lord  of  all    glo  -  ry,  He   com-eth    to  save  From  sin's  des  -  o  -  la-  tion.from  death  and  the  grave. 

Then    has-ten   to  seek  Him,bow  low   at    His  feet!     0   give  Him  the  homage,  the  praise  that  is  meet ! 
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Chorus. 


Good    tid-ings   we  bring,  The   Sa-vior     is  King!  Let  earth  with  the   cho-rus      ex-ult  -  ing  -  ly  ring! 

£££.*.#.  JL       JL.       Jt.       JL       JL  JL 


Su-JL 


JOHN  Mc  1'IIEliSON. 


WHAT  WILL  THE  ENDING  BE? 

"In  my  Father's  house  are  many  mansions." — John  14:  2, 
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Af-ter  these  trials  and  troubles  are  past,Sailing  o'er  life's  rough      sea  ;       Af-ter    our    sky  has    been 
Af-ter  the  la-bor    of  life  has  been  done, Then  shall  we  plain-ly      see,      Prom-is'd  re-ward   if    the 
Af-ter  this  life, with  its  sorrows  all  o'er, Then  in    e  -   ter  -    ni    -     ty      Sing  -  ing  with  Je  -  sus,    on 
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Chorus. 
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dark-ly  o'ercast.What  will  the  ending  be.       What  will  the  ending       be? 
race  we  have  won, That  will  the  ending  be. 
Canaan's  bright  shore,  That  will  the  ending  be , 


What  will  the    ending 
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Man-sions  in    glo  -  ry    for    all  who  be  -  lieve.That  will  the  end  - 
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THE  GREAT   WARM    HEART  OF  JESUS. 


E.  E.  REXFORD. 

Andante.   . 


'Father,  forgive  them."— Luke  23:  31. 
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1.  I     may    be     poor  and  friendless,    i    may     be  bowed  with  sin.But    the  great  warm  heart  of 

2.  I  know    my    sins  are  scar  -  let,    My  heart  has  wayward  grown  ;But  the  blood  of     Je  -  sus 

3.  I  come      in     my  transgressions,  And  kneel  down  at  His    feet  ;  And  he  gives     me  peace  and 

4.  Oh,  thought  as  sweet  as  Heaven —    "I   bore    the  cross  for  Thee,"  And' I    love    Him,    oh,    I 
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Chorus. 
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Je  -  sus  Will  take      the    sin  -  ner  in. 
saves  me,    And     Je   -   sus'blood  a  -  lone, 
par  -  don,  And  com  -    fort  strangely  sweet. 
love  Him,    Because        He   lov-eth     me. 
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Oh!      great    warm     heart  of       Je  -  sus,        I 
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turn      to    Thee  for    rest,     And     I    shall    be      sure    to    find      it      Up  -  on 
#-s — # r 9   i    ^ P,    »  ■  »; 0 # »-r-# 9   \   9 


Em 


t=t 


i — r 


my  Savior's  breast, 
— 0 0-±— a-r& 


B55E£Ep 


i3E 


l£±^ 


'/III 


HOW  SWEET. 

"Thou  shalt  be  with  me." 


Con  Expressions 


Words  and  Music  by  KEY.  E.  T.  BOWEKS. 


1.  How   sweet  will     be 

2.  How   sweet  'twill  be 

3.  How   sweet  'twill  be 
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YE  SONS  OF  THE  MIGHTY. 


U.  P.  Col.,  by  per 


Ps.  29:  1,4,  10,  11. 
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1.  Ye        sons  of  the  Mighty,  give     ye     to    Je-ho-vah,  O       give  to  Him  honor  and  strength  cv  -  er  -  more;    0 

2.  The     voice  of    Je  -  ho-vah  comes  o   -  ver  the  wa-ters, His  voice  o'er  the  vast  and  deep  o  -  ccan    is    heard;  The 

3.  Up    -     on  the  great  waters  Je  -  ho-vah  is    seat-ed,  A     King  whose  dominion  is    ncv  -  er       to    cease;  Je- 
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Refrain. 


give  to   the  name  of  Je -ho  yah  due  glo-ry,   In  beau- ty  of    hoi  «  iness  bow  and  adore.  Ye     sons   of    the  Mighty,   In 
God   of    all  glory  is  speaking  in  thunder,  How  mighty,  how  awful,  the  voice  of  the  Lord, 
hovah  with  power  will  strengthen  His  people, Jehovah  will  bless  all  His  people  with  peace.        ^ 
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beauty     of  hoi  -  i  -  ness  bow  and  a-dore;  Y*e     sons        of    tlio  Might-y,   In  beauty      of    hoi  -  i  -  ness  bow  and  adore. 
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SPREAD  THE  TIDINGS. 


Con  animato. 


Mark,  16:  U 


Words  and  Music  by  LEROY  J.  BOGGS. 
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1.  Go    spread  the     tid 

2.  Go    spread  it       in 

3.  Go    spread  it     chil 
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ings  far    and    wide,    .    Search  out  and  briiig  the  wand* rcr  home, Go    tell  the  world  that  Jesus 
the    dis  -  tant  fields.  The  news, the  glorious  news  make  known, Till  cv'ry    sin-ner  stops  and 

dreu  in    your  hearts,  Tell  all    that    you  have  found  the  way,  The  way  the  word  of  God  inv- 
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Chorus. 
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died 

yields 
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To  save  and  com-fort  all  who  mourn. 
To  Him  who  wondrous  things  hath  done. 
To  reach    the  shores  of      end  -  less     day. 
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Je-sus     died 
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Je  -  sus  died 
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once    for   all, 
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died  for 

Je-sus  died 


all,  Je-sus  died 

once  for  all,  Je  - 
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all,  Je-sus  died  for  each  for  ev-'ry    one. 

once  for    all, 
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SURPRISING  LOVE. 


J.J.  MAXFIELD. 


For  we  which  have  helieved  do 


mtcr  into  rest. 


KEY.  F.  P.  FLANIKEN, 
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Dear  Lord, I    dare   to  trust  Thee  now, The  bitter  hour    is  past;  Here  at    Thy  gracious  throne  I  bow. 
Now  since  I    have  Thy  lov-ing  mind,  I  rest   at  Thy  dear  feet;  And  per  -  feet  rest  and  peace  I  find, 
In      oth  -  er  souls  Thy  work  begin,  Rouse  ev'ry  guilt  -  y  breast,  And  let  Thy  peo-ple  cease  from  sin, 
Come, precious  soul  to    Je-sus  haste,     No  longer  from  Him  rove,Come,hungry, fainting  soul  and  taste 
•Tho'  great  jour  want  you  need  not  buy, His  wine  and  milk  are  free;  O  take  the  cup  and  in  -  ly   cry, 


Chorus. 
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And  find      re  -  pose    at    last. 
And  cleans-ing  most  com-plete. 
And    en  -  ter      in  -  to    rest. 
The    ban  -  quet     of    His  love. 
"Be-hold !  He    died    for     me." 


Thy  wondrous  love    sur-pris-es     me,  And    0       the  rich  sup- 


*— ^ 


HHf^-lt  S*SE 


m 


m^- 


3EEE3 


-£=?. 


mm 


ply  !       A     deep,       un  -  meas-ured, bound-less  sea, 


That     nev 


-0 — r— #- 


mm 


go 


dry 

:zt= 

I 


m 


10  ALL  IS  PEACE. 

"I  am  here  waiting  by  the  river  side  ;  but  all  is  peace— all  is  peace 
KEV.  \V.  T.  DALE. 


-Last  words  of  Rev.  H.  Bkyson,  D.  D. 

D.  E.  DORTCH. 


ife    is    all     o'er;  And  the  ma: 
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1.  Now  the    6ong  of   triumph  I  will     sing,  For  the     la  -  bor  of  life    is    all     o'er;  And  the  mansions  of  glo-ry  snail 

2.  Ma  -   ny     tri  -  als  and  sorrows  I've  past,  But  thro'grace  I  have  triumphed  o'er  all;  Tho'  I     die,  I  shall  conquer  at 

3.  I        shall  singon  the  waves  of  the   tide,  The  en  -  rap-tur-ing  song  of  the     blest;  For  my     Sa-vior  will  be  at   my 
i.    Oh!     my  friends  to  the  Savior  now  flee, Then  on  Canaan's  bright  shore  we  will  meet.From  all  sorrow  and  pain  we'll  bo 
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Chorus. 

All     is    peace. 


all  is   peace, 
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ring,  When  I  stand  on  that  beauti  -  ful  shore, 
last,  Shall  in  triumph  a  -  rise,  tho'  I  fall. 
side,  And  shall  take  me  to  mansions  of  rest, 
free,    And  each  oth-er  transported  will  greet. 
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All    is  peace, blessed  peace, all  is  peace, 
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All   is    peace, 


all  is     peace, 
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wait-ingto     cross;  All  is    peace,  blessed  peace, all  is  peace, blessed  peace, A\  hile  the  river  I'm  waiting  to     cross 
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GOD  SHALL  ALL  YOUR  NEED  SUPPLY. 

God  shall  supply  allycmrneed  according  to  his  riches  iu  glory  by  Christ  Jesus."— Phil.  4  :19. 
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1.  Who  shall  tell  our  greatest  need,  Beep-ly  felt    tho'  scarcely  known,  Who  the  hungry    soul  shall# 

2.  Help  is  on    -  ly  found  in    Thee,  Earthly  fountains  quickly   dry,      But    the  promise     we    can 

3.  On    the  Sa  -  vior  then  we  call,  O    how  gracious    His    re  -  ply ;      Come,  ye  weary,    one    and 
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feed, 

see, 

all, 
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Guide  and  guard  but  God  a-lone. 
"  God  shall  all  your  need  supply.' 
11  God  shall  all  your  need  supply.' 
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Ask  not  how, 


but  trust  Him  still, 


Ask  not 
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Ask  not  how, 


but  trust  him  still, 
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when, 


but  wait  His  will 
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God  shall  all  your  need  supply. 
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Ask  not  when,   but  wait  his  will 


Simply  on 


His  wordre-ly. 
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ANYWHERE  WITH  JESUS. 

"  Lord  I  will  follow  Thee.'— Likk,  9:  61. 


CHAS.  H.  GABRIEL. 
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1.  An-   y-whcre  with  Je    -    sus,    Says  the  Christian  heart,  Let  Him  lead  me  where    he -will,    So       we   do      not  part; 

2.  An-   y-where  with  Je    -    6us,  Tho'    He  lead  -  eth  me,    Where  the  path    is  rough  and  long,  Where  great  dangers  be; 

3.  An-   y-where  with  Je    -    sus,     For     it    can  -  not    be       Ver  -  y    dark    or    des  -  o- late,  When  He    is     with    me; 
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Al-ways  sit  -  ting  at     His  feet.There's  no  room  for  fear,      An-  y-where  with  Je    -    sus.  In    this  vale     of  tears. 

Tho'  He  tak  -  eth  from  my  heart, All       I    love      be-low,      An  -  y-where  with  Je   -    sus,  I     will  glad  -  ly    go. 

He    will  love    me    to     the  end,     Ev  -  'ry   want  sup-ply,      An  -  y-where  with  Je    -    sus,        Should    I     live      or    die. 
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REV.  E.  T.  BOWERS. 


BEYOND  THE  RIVER. 

"A  better  country  that  is  a  heavenly.— Hebrews  11  :  16. 
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D.  E.  DORTCH. 
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1.  Be-y -nd  the   riv  -  er,there   is     a  climeWhere  joys  shall  never    fade    a  -  way; A  home  where  saints  for- 

2.  Be-y  nd  the  riv  -  er,     a    hap-py  throng  A-waits  to   bear  my  spir  -  it   o'er;    I     soon  shall  hear  the 

3.  Be-y  »nd  the   riv  -  er,  no  clouds  shall  rise, Nor  gath'ring  storms  disturb  my  rest;  No  sorrowing  hearts,nor 
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er  shine,  Ar-ray'd  in  robes  which  ne'er  de-cay. 
new  song,  And  dwell  with  lov'd  ones  ev  -  er-more. 
ful     eyes,     But  life      e   -   ter  -  nal  with    the  blest. 
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is    glad  and       free. glad  and  free.  Beyond  the  crvs 
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soon, 
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shall  oe 
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T.  D.  C. 


31. 


THE  LORD  WILL  PROVIDE. 

"He  careth  for  you."— 1  Peter,  5  :  7. 


FKANK  M.  DAVIS. 
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Tho' poor  and    af-fliot-ed,    un  -  a  -  ble    to   bear  The  cross, and  its  bur-den    of  sor-row  and  care; 

2.  If     lone  -  ly  and  weary,  heart-srck  and  distress'd.  Just  lean  your  head  gently  on  Christ's  loving  breast; 

3.  If    you're  in      af- fliction,your  heart  sad  with  grief,  With  no  one    to  corn-fort, and  bring  you  relief ; 
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Be  firm  in  your  weakness  in  stem-ing  life's  tide,With  eyes  looking  upward.the  Lord  will  pro- vide. 
And  know  by  the  prom-ise  of  One  who  has  died, That  in  all  your  trou-ble,the  Lord  will  provide. 
Have  faith  in    the  prom-ise  and  cling   to    the  side   Of     Je  -  sus,  our  Sa-vior,  the  Lord  will  provide. 
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Refrain. 
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The    Lord  will  pro-vide,  The    Lord  will  pro-vide,  Be  firm    in  your  weakness.The  Lord  will  provide. 
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THERE'S  A   REST. 
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Not  too  fast. 


'There  remaineth  therefore  a  rest,"'— Heb.  4:  9. 

Words  and  Music  by  REV.  E.  T.  BOWERS. 
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1.  Just    a-cross  the  tur-bid     riv  -  er,  There  re-mains    a  peace-ful  rest,         Rest 

2.  Soon  the  Christian  free  from  sorrow.Shall  have  pass:d  beyond  the  tide,  For 

3.  Safe    at  home.no  pain  nor  sigh-ing,    Ev  -  er     en  -  ters  that  bright  day,     Nor 
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from  toil  and  strife  for 
the  stream, tho'  deep  is 
is  heard  the  voice  of 
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cry  -  ing,  For-mer  t 
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Je - sus    ev  -  er 
stand  on  eith  -  er 
hings  have  passed  a 
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rest,                hap  -  py 
sweet  rest, 
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rest,             When  the 
sweet  rest, 
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life  work  here  is  dome. 
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Christian  race     is  run;  There's  a  rest.  hap  -  py  rest,  When  our 

sweet  rest,  sweet  rest. 
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GREAT  PEACE. 


MRS.  E.  C.  ELLSWORTH. 

-A 


Great  peace  have  they  which  love  Thy  law. — Pe.  119:  165. 

s 


J.  1  .  LESLIE. 


1.  While      I    jour -ney  here    be  -  low,  Cares  may  rise     un-bid-  den, 

2.  Near     the   way  I'm  call'd  to     go,     Ma-   ny    foes     are  lurk  -  ing, 

3.  In       the   path  nay   feet  shall  tread,  Ma  -    ny  thorns  are  wounding, 
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But     my   peace  with 
Yet      my    faith     in 
But     for       me     His 
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Chorus. 
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God,    I      know  Ev  -  er      safe   lies  hid   -    den.     Great  peace  have  they, Great  peace  have  they,  Who  J  ve  the    law  from 
God    I      show    By      my     dai  -  ly  work  -  ing. 
blocd  was  shed, Thro' his    grace    abound  -  ing. 
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day     to     flay,  Great  peace  have  they,  Great  peace  have  they,  Who  love   thy   law     and  watch   and  pray. 
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MRS.  FANNIE  M.  PARKER. 


THE  SURE    BY    AND  BY. 


"God  shall  wipe  away  all  tears."— Rev.  21:  4. 
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REV.  E.  T.  BOWERS. 
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1.  There  shall      be    no    more  tears,        No      weeping      ev  -  er  -  more,      But      end       of    earthly 

2.  There  shall      be     no     more    sighs,      No  death    nor    sickness    there,      No     mourn  -fill    heav-y 

3.  There  shall      be     no    more    pam,      No     moanings,  nor     dis  -  tress,     With     ev    -    er  -  last  -  ing 
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Chorus. 
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fears,       On  that      ce    -    les  -  tial  shore, 
eyes,      With  -  in  those   mansions   fair, 
gain,    Shall  God    His    peo  -  pie  bless. 


0  -  ver  there, 


may   we  meet. 


O  -  ver 


'S  o  -  ver  there,  may  we  meet. 


m 


3i 


T^TT  fiy.t^JU^^ 


there,  you  and     I, 


All 


our  lov'd  ones    to    greet,      In    the  sure       by  and     by 
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you  aud  I,  ' 
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EEV    W.  T.  DALE. 


GOING   HOME. 

I  am  going  to  heaven  my  home.  "—Last  words  of  Mrs.  C.  G.  Harris 

r--j — h  N    i     h  *J — fc-*  " 
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"I  am  go-ing  to  heaven,  my  home, "Where  the  winter  of    sor-row  is     o'er;Where  the  rainbow  of  glo  -  ry     is 

"I  am  go-ing  to  heaven,  my  home, "To    the  land  where  the  blessed  shall  reign  Where  the  glory    of  Je  -  sua   is 

"I  am  go-ing  to  heaven,  my  home,  "Where  the  martyrs  of  Christ  are  now  blest;  Where  the  prophets  of  God  are  now 

"1  am  go-ing  to  heaven,  my  home, "To  that  land  where  the  Serephim  sing;  Where  the  song  of     redemption     is 

"I  am  go-ing  to  heaven,  my  home, "To   my  friends  who  have  gone  on  before  ;  Who  are  standing,  and  waiting,  and 
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Refrain. 

Go-ing     home, 

,n    is      I 


Go-ing  home 
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circling,  And    the  saints  shall  be      sev  -  er'd  no   more, 

beam-ing,  And    the    pure  shall  be      free  from    all    pain, 

gath  -  er'd, And  the  saints  of  the    Lord  sweet  -  ly     rest, 

swell  -  ing,  And  the  harps     of  e    -   ter  -   ni    -    ty     ring, 

watching     To       re-ceive     me  on       Canaan's  bright  shore. 


Go-ing  home, 


Going  home;"I  am 
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Go-ing  home. 


go-ing  home. 

is  N   I. 
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going    to    heaven  my    home;                     Go -ing  home,  going  home  ;"I  am       going  to     heaven,  my  home." 
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THE  GREAT  WHITE  THRONE. 
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"And  they  shall  come  from  the  East,  and  from  the  Westi  and   from  the  North,  and  from  the  South,  and  shall  set 
down  in  the  Kingdom  of  God."— Luke  13:  29. 

ROSA  H.  THORPE. 


1.  Thro' the   pearl -y  gates  thev  are  gath  -  er  -  ing     in,         O'er 

2.  They  come  from  tne  land  where  the  or  -  ange  blooms,  They 

3.  They  come  from  the  pal -ace  where  wealth  abides,      They 


the  riyer,  one  by  one  ;  They  sing  ho  -  san- 
come  from  the  frig- id  zone  ;  They  sing  the  songs 
come  from  the  cottage   home  ;  Their  voi  -  ces  swell 
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Chorus. 
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na     be  -  fore     the   King,  As    He  sits     on  the  great  white  throne.  Oh  !  the  great  white  throne,  My  Father's  throne,  He 
of     re -deem -ing    love,  At    the  foot     of  the  great  white  throne, 
the        heav'n  -ly    choir,    As  they  stand  by  the  great  white  throne. 


HH 


sits      on    the  great  white  throne, Shall  I  ey-er  stand,  with  the  an  -  gel  band,    At   the  foot      of  the  great  white  throne. 
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IS  THERE  ROOM  FOR  ME? 

••Vet  there  is  room  —"Luke  14  :  22. 

Words  and  Music  by  JOHN  McPHERSON. 
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1.  Is  there  room  for  me  up  yon  -  der, 

2.  Is  there  room  for  me  in  glo  -  ry, 

3.  Lord  make  room  for  yet  another, 
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In  that  world  so  far  a  -  way,  Where  I  nevermore  will 
In  that  land  where  Je-  jus  reigns,  Shall  I  sing  Redemption's 
May  I    reach  the  glo  -  ry  plain,     Give     to    me    a   loving 


S& 


=z?:i2%fct: 


3T 


* 


V    V  'V- 


V    V    V    b 


Chorus. 
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wan  -  der,  When     I     leave  this  house  of    clay?         Yes,  there's  room  be-yond  the   riv  - 

sto    -  ry,  Shall     I     join  the  heav'nly  strains? 

wel  -  come,  So     that      I    with  Thee  may  reign. 
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In  that  world  of  glorious  light ;  Where  the  saints  and  angels  ev  -  er,    Sing  and  praise  the  God  of  might. 
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TWO  ANGELS  :  HOPE  AND  PRAYER.  * 
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MRS.  A.  L.      DAVISON. 


Psalm?,  146  :  5.    Matt,  26  :  41. 
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Two    an  -  gels  watch  be-side  me,  whichev  -  er    way    I      go,  One 


D.  E.  DORTCH. 


is      with  her  face    up-lift  -  ed,  The 
The    face    of    one     is  bright-er  Than  words  of  mine  can  tell,  And    I        oft  -  en  hear  her  singing:* 'Look 
But  when    a  cloud  o'erpass-ing,  Her  brightness  fades  a- way,  I     can   hear  in  •  accents  ten  -  der, The 
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oth  -  er      bow  -  eth  low  ;    They  guide  my      err  -  ing    feet,    They  speak  in       ac-cents  sweet, They 

up,    for      all       is  well,  "And      I       am   Hope,  thy  guide,      I      will  with   thee      a  -  bide,  Yes, 

otn  -  er       an  -    gel  say:  "Dear     Sa  -  vior,     un  -  de  -  fil'd     Help  Thou  Thy  help  -  less  child, Dear 
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juide  ray  err-  ing,  wayward  feet.  They  speak  in  accents  sweet. 
I  am  Hope, thy  friendly  guide. I  will  with  thee  a  -bide. 
Sa  -  vior. pure  and  un  -  de  -  fil'd, HelpThou  Thy  helpless  child. 


And  straight  the  shadow  passeth, 

And  in  the  sudden  light, 
I  can  see  her  face  uplifted, 

And  read  her  name  most  bright ; 
Upon  her  forehead  fair, 

I  read  the  name  of  Prayer, 
Upon  her  forehead  bright  and  fair, 

I  read  the  name  of  Prayer. 
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22  JESUS  LOVES  THE  CHILDREN. 

"And  He  took  them  up  in  His  arms,  put  His  hands  upon  them,  and  blessed   th 
ARRANGED. 


Mark,  10:  If,. 
CHAS.  H.  GABRIEL 
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Chil-dren,  Je-sus      dear-ly  loves  you,  And   He  left    His  home  on      high, Died  up-on      the  cross  to 
Chil-dren,  Je-sas 
Children,  Je-sus 
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dear-ly  loves  you,  Now  from  Him  no    lon-ger    stray,Come  to  Him  He  waits  to 
dear-ly  loves  you,  And  He  hears  the  pray'rs  you  make.  He  is      ev-er  watch-ins 
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save  you,  Died  that  you  might  nev-er  die;     Come  to  Him    dear        lit-tle    chil-dren,  For  He 

greet  you,  Lit  -  tie  chil-dren,       come  to  -  day;  Reach  your  lit  -  tie     hands  un  -  to  Him'  He  will 
o'er    you, When  you  sleep    or     when  you  wake;  Love  and  serve  Him     lit-tle    chil-dren, Love  Him 
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sweet-ly 
gent-ly 
for    He 


bids  you    come, 
lead  you      on, 
first  lov'd  you, 


He  will  fold  you  to  His  bosom,  Safe-ly  bear  you  to  His  home., 
Safe-ly  to  His  home  he'll  guide  you,  To  a  hap  -  py  home  a  -  bove. 
He    will  give  you  crowns  of    glo-ry,     If   you  love  Him    fond  and  true. 
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Chorus. 


JESUS  LOVES  THE  CHILDREN.— Concluded. 
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Je  -  .-us  loves  you,  And  He  kind  -    ly 


bids  you    come;     .         He  will 
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Lit -tie  children,  Je-sus  loves  yon. 
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Lit  -  tie  children, Je  -  sus  bids  you  come  ; 


■+—9- 


MztzitL 


sweet 


ly 


own  and  bless     you.     Guide  you 


to 


His  heav'n-ly 


home. 
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He  will  sweetly  own  and     bless     you, 
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Guide  you  to    His  heav'n-ly 
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MBS.  C.  L,  SHACKLOCK. 

j.  Devoto. 

*Hp5 1 ^~! * 


THE  WAY,  TRUTH,    LIFE. 

am  the  way,  and  the  truth,  and  the  life,"— John,  14:  6. 
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MBS.  D.  E.  DOBTCH. 
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1.  Je- pus, may  thy  light  divine,    On  my  pathway  brightly  shine;  0  may  1    no  long-er  stray,  Far  from  Thee,  the  living  way. 

2  Savior,  source  of  life,  Thou  art  Shrin'd  within  my  inmost  heart;  And  my  highest  joy  shall  be. All  to  leave  and  follow  Thee. 

?,.  Fountain  of  all  ten-der-ness. Deign  mv  humble  soul  to     bless;  Keep  m'e  ever  at  Thy  side,    Let  me   in  Thy  peace  a-bide. 

4.  I  would  meekly  bear  the  cross, Counting  not  the  gain  or   loss;  What  is  all  the  world  to  me,  Sa-vior  if.    I  have  but  Thee. 
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WAITING,  WATCHING  AND  LONGING. 


FANMiC  CROSBY. 


S^ 


"_4T 


rrh' 


i=f^t 


i= 


8=5: 


i.  w.  mattiso*. 

-n — n — *, 


%=* 


1.  Wait  -  ing,watching  and     long-ing,  Wait  -  ing  with  an       anx  -  ious  heart;     Watch-ing  the  lengthening 

2.  Wait-  ing,  watching  and     long-ing,  Wait -ing   for  my       Sa- vior's  voice ;    Watch-ing  till   hig     ap- 
3-     Wait  •  ing,watching  and     long-ing,  Wait  -  ing  for  the      joys     a-bove;    Watch-ing  the  white  robed 
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6had  -  ows  Come    as    the    hours      de 

pear  -  ing     Bids    me    in       hope      re 

an  -    gels  Com  -  ing  on     wings     of 


part, 
joice, 
love, 


Long  -  ing  to  drop  the  an  -  chor, 
Long  -  ing  to  greet  the  dear  ones, 
Long  -  ing      to        fol  -  low        Je    -     bus, 
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Safe  on  the  gol-den  strand, 

Safe  on  the  gol-den  strand, 

Foi-low  at  his  com-mand, 
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0  -  ver    the   si  -  lent  riv  -  er,  In  -  to  the  sun  -  ny  land. 

O  -  ver    the   si  -  lent  riv  -  er,  In  -  to  the  sun  -  ny  land. 

O  -  ver    the   si  -  lent  riv  -  er,  In  -  to  the  sun  -  ny  land. 
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MIGHTY  TO  SAVE. 
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'Who  is  this  that  cometh  from  Edom,  with  dyed  garments  from  Bozrah 
mighty  to  save,"— Isaiah,  63  :  1. 
KKV.  ft.  W,  TODD. 


I  that  speak  in  righteousness, 


HARRY      SANDERS. 


O  who  is  this  that  cometh  From  Edoni's  crimson  plain?  With  wounded  side, with  garments  dyed  ?"0  tell  me  now  Thy 
0      why   is  thine  apparel  With  reeking  gore  all  dyed?  Like  them  that  tread  the  wine-press  red  ?  O  why  this  bloody 
0  bleeding  Lamb, my  Savior,How  could'st  Thou  bear  this  shame?"  With  mercy  fraught,  mine  own  arm  bro't  Salvation  in  my 
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name,         "'I   that  saw  Thy  soul's  distress,  A  ransom  gave;  I  that  speak  in  righteousness,   Might-y      to     save.' 

tide?         "I     the  wine-press  trod  alone, 'Neath  dark'ning  6kies, Of  the   peo-ple  there  was  none,  Mighty      to     save.' 
name  ;  I     the  blood-y  tight  have  won,Conquer'd  the  grave,  Now  the  year  of  joy  has  come,    Mighty      to     save  ' 


WftW 


Retrain.     - — • 


/  cres.      - — - 
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Mighty  to    save, 


mighty     to    save, 


Mighty     to  save; 


Lord  I  trustThy  wondrous  love, Mighty  to  save. 


mighty  to  save. Mighty     to  save, 
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E.  R.  LATTA 


HE  WILL  DELIVER  THEE. 

Dam  el  ♦> :  16. 


R.  B.  MAHAFFEY. 
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1.  When  Daniel   good  and  true, 

2.  His     an  -  gel  He    did  send 

3.  Ye   saints  have  faith  in  God 
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thro'pow'r  of  wick-ed  men, 
the  li  -  on's  mouth  to  close, 
and  to     the   end  en  -  dure, 
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At  close  of  day  was 
And  from  the  den  at 
He    nev  -  er   will  for 
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li  -  on's     den 
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to  the  li  -  on's  den  ;  Then  did  the  Per  -  sian  King 
voice  of  Dan  -  iel  rose;  Then  did  the  king  re  -  joice 
prom -is-  es     are    sure;       If    madd'ning  tempests   rage 


his    help-er  longed  to      be,  And 

And  take  him  from  the     den,         And 
and  dark  the  sky    may    be,  Then 
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Refrain. 


said  to    him"thy      God, 
quick-ly   cast  there  -  in 
trust  in    Dan-iel's     God, 


He   wilWe  -  liv  -  er 

those  sel-fish,  wick-ed 

He  will  de  -  liv  -  er 
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thee.' 
men. 
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He   will   de  -  liv  -  er      th"etT, 


He 
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HE  WILL  DELIVER  THEE.— Concluded. 
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will     de  -  liv 
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thee  ; 
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He    is      the  mighty         God.      He    will  de - 


thee. 


^=1 


SPURN  ME  NOT. 


'Whosoever  shall  call  on  the  name  of  the  Lord  shall  he  saved."— Acts  2  :  21. 


REV.  J.  H,  MARTIN. 


D.  E.  DORTCff. 
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1        • 

1,  Spurn  me  not,     0,    lov-ing  Sa-vior. Cast  Bie  not  a   -  way;    Grant  nie  par  -  don, life  and   fa  -  vor,  For  thy  grace  I  pray. 

2.  I       am  sin  -  ful,  vile,  unwor-thy,  All  unclean  I       am;     Thou  art  righteous,  pure  and  ho-ly,  Spotless,perfect  lamb. 

3,  Thou  hast  died  for  me  a  ransom, Shed  Thy  precious  blood;Thou  hast  purchased  full  redemptionBonght  my  peace  with  God. 

4.  To    Thy  cross  my  soul  is  clinging, There  my  faith  is  stay'd;  Make  mejoy  -  ful,   ever  singing, "Thou  my  debt  hast  paid." 
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Chorus. 
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Je     -      sus, 


(  ast  nie  not 


Tor    1 


•He  Thy  smile  and  favor:IIe»if  me  while  I  pray, 
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Bless-ed  Je» sus,  lov-ing  Sa-vior, 
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W,  T.  DALE. 


THREE  WARNINGS. 

Acts  7  :  51;  I.  Thes.  5  :  19;  Eph.  4:  30. 


W.  T.  DALE, 


1.  "Re    eist   not     the    Spir  -  it"  But  yield   to    Him   now ;    In  mer  -  cy       He  draws  thee,Come,6in-ner      and     bow;   No 

2.  Oh!"<juencb.not  the    Spir  -  it"  His  grace  from   a  -  bove.Will  warm  thy      af  -  fee- tions,  And  cause  thee  to     love,  Thy 

3.  Oh!  "grieve  not    the    Spir-  it"  He  stands  at      the  door,   He  waits    to      be     gra-cious,  He'll  save  thee  this  hour;  flow 


PE 


v  T 

Ion   -    ger      re  -  sist      Him,  No     Ion   -    ger     de  -  lay.  He  pleads  with  thee     gent  -  ly,  He's  plead -.  ing     to-day. 

heart  which  is      fro  -  zen,  Shall  glow      as      the   flame;  Thy      spir  -  it    when  ran-somed,His     love     shall  pro-claim, 

long     He's  been  wait  -  ing!  How  long   must    he   wait?  Oh!      sin  -  ner,  this      mo-ment  May    close    mer-cy's    gate. 
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Refrain  for  each  stanza. 


"Re  -  sist  not  the  spir  -  it"Re-sist  Him  not  now    In  mer      -      cy     He  draws  thee,Come,sin-ner  and  bow, 

Re-sist  re-sist  mercy 

Oh!     quench       not  the  spir     it"  Oh!  quench        Him  not  now;  In   mer       -        cy  warns  thee.  Come,  sin  -  ner  and  bow. 

Oh !  quench  Oh  !  quench  mer-cy 

Oh!  "grieve  not  the  spir-it"         Oh!  grieve  Him  not  now  In  mercy        He  calls  thee,  Come,  sin-ner  and    bow. 

Grieve  not  grieve  Him  mer-cy. 


AWAKE,  AND  SATISFIED. 
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"I  shall  be  satisfied,  when  I  awake,  with  Thy  likeness.— Ps,  17  :  15. 
MBS.  E.  a  ELLSWORTH. 
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MRS.    D.  E.  DORTCil. 
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A  -  wake.for  the  voice  is  di  -  vine,    A- wake,  and  the  fairest  we    see  ;     A  -   wake  in  His  likeness  to 
A  -  wake.and  in  health  we  are  found,A-wake,  and  'tis  life  ev-er  -  more  ;  A  -  wake,  and  in  joy  we  a- 
A  -  wake.but  no  death  nor  the  grave,  A-wake,  but  no  pain  we  shall  bear  ;Awake,  with  the  boon  we  most 
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Chobus. 


A-wake,with  a  great  ju  -  bi  -  lee. 
A-wake  !  O    the  Dliss  now  in    store. 
A-wake,  and  are  sat  -  is  -  fied  there. 
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shine, 
bound, 
crave, 


O        bless  -  ed  that  wak-ing  from 
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brighter  that  morning- shall  be, When  eyes  well   accustom'd  to  weep,    Such  visions  of  glo  -  ry 
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I'LL  GO. 

Matt..  II:  28.    Luke,  15:  18. 

S 


Words  and  Music  written  for  this  work 
by  REV.  E.  T.  BOWERS. 


1.  Ill  bring 

2.  L     know 

3.  Dear  Lord, 


my  sins  to  Je  -  sus, 
I  am  un-worth-y, 
from  Thee  I've  wander 


*-  -*; 
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I'll    ask  Him  to     for  -give;  He  bids  theheav-y     la -den, 

But  still  I'll  seek  His      face;  I'll  hum-bly  plead  for   mer-cy, 

'd.Butallmy  sins  con-  fess;  May  not    the  soul  that's  weary, 

0. 0 M 0  ~     » m m m m m ^_ 


to  Him  and        live, 
servant's      place. 


I'll    go,  I'll    go,   I'll     go,  I'll    go,  With     all    my  sins     to 
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I'll  gO.        I'll     cro 
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And 


ask    Him  to 
# #- 


for 


give. 
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HARK!  THE  HEAVENLY  MUSIC  RINGING. 
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I).  E.  GOODIIAKT. 


And  theygiil 


song  before  the  throne."  —  Kev.,  14: 


J.  H.  LESLIE. 


1.  Hark  !  the  heav'nly  music    ringing,  On  the  bright  celes-tial  shore;  Angel  choirs  are  sweetly  singing, 

2.  How  He  came  from  heav'n  to  save  us, From  the  dark  abode  of  night;  Shed  His  blood  that  He  might  have  us, 

3.  There  withhal-le-  lu  -  jalis  nng-ing,\Ve  will  join  the  ho  -  ly  band;  And  we'll  never  cease  our  sing-mg, 
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Praise  to  God  for-  ev  -  er-rnore  ;  While  the  heav'nly  mu  -  sic  swelling,  In  their  hap -py 
En  -  ter  heav'ns  e  -  ter  -  nal  height;  In  our  home  be-yond  the  riv  -  er,  In  that  cit  -  y 
In     that  bright  and    hap  -  py  land ;  And    be  -  side  the     crys  -  tal  riv  -  er,       In       the  pres-ence 
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home      a -hove;  We      on    earth  can    still  be  tell 

bright  and  fair ;    We    shall     see  His    face  for  -  ev 

of      our  King;  We    shall  sing  His  praise  for  -  ev 
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ing  Of  His  dear  re  -  deem  -  ing  love. 
er,  And  His  glo  -  ry  we  shall  share. 
er,  While  the  heav'nly     arch  -  es      ring. 
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THE  WELLS  OF  SALVATION. 

"Therefore,  with  joy  shall  ye  draw  water  out  of  the  wells  of  salvation,— Is.  12:3. 


MRS.  E.  C.  ELLSWORTH 
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D.  B.  DOETCH. 


1.  From  the  wells  of  Christ's  sal  -  va     - 

2.  From  the  wells  of  Christ's  sal  -  va     - 

3.  From  the  wells  of  Christ's  sal  -  va     - 


tion  Draw  a  full  sup  -  ply;  All  may  hear  the  in  -  vi- 
tion  Liv-ing  wa  -  ters  flow  ;  Drinking  deep-ly,  con-dem- 
tion  None  need  turn  a  -  way  ;    Com  -  ing,  ev  -  'ry  land  and 
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Chorus. 
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tion,  "Drink  and    nev  -  er     die. 
tion,      Sin  -  ners   nev  -  er    know, 
tion,     May   their  thirst    al  -  lay. 
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0,    sal  -  va  -  tion  fail  -  eth     nev 
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Joy      to     find      it    free ! 


-*~ 


Free  and  full    it    shall  be      ev 
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er,    Sin's  great  rem  -  e  -  dv. 
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REV.  J.H.  MARTIN. 

Duet. 


I'M   WAITING. 

"  Behold,  the  Bridegroom  corueth."— Matt.  25:  6, 
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I'm  wait-ing  for  Je-sus  to  beck- on  me  home,rmwait-ingto  hear  that  the  Bridegroom  has  come  To  call  me  away  to  the 
I'm  waiting  the  time  when  released  from  all  care.No  longer  my  yoke  and  my  burden  I'll  bear;With  freedom  and  gladness  the 
The    Sa-vior  has  promised  to  come  back  again, Transport  me  above, in  His  Kingdom  to  reign;  I'm  waiting  for  Him  in  His 
O       Je  -  sus, dear  Je-sus,  as-sist    me  with  grace, To  suffer  Thy  will, and  to  fin  -  ish  the  race;  Then  give  me  a  passage  to 
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yes  wait 
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ing, 
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marriage  a  -  bove,  And  give  me  a  seat    at  His  banquet  ot  love, 
cross  I'll  lay  down, Ascend   to  the  skies, and  receive  a  bright  crown, 
love  to   ap-pear,  And  free  me  from  troubles  allotted    me  here, 
glo-ry  and  rest    With  Thee  evermore  to    be  hap-py  and  blest. 
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Wait-ing»yes  waiting 
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lg,    Waiting,  yes  waiting.I'm 
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wait-ing  for  Je  -  sus  to     come  ; 
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Waiting,  yes  waiting,  Waiting,  yes  waiting.  I'm  waiting  for  Je  •  sus   to     come. 
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REV.  J.  H.  MARTIN. 


THE  SACRED  NAME  OF  JESUS. 

"Thou  sbalt  call  his  name,  Jesus."— Matt.,  1:  21. 


D.  E,  DORTCH. 


1.  How  sweet     the  namo  that    siu  -  ners  hear,  The    bless  -  ed    name    of        Je 

2.  How  sweet     the  name    to    (Jhris-tians  dear.  The    pre  -  cious  name    of        Je 

3.  The  might    -  y       Sa  -  vior     hy     His  grace.  From  sin       and  bond-age    trees 

4.  In       sor    -  row,  troub-le      and      dis-tress,    He    com  -  forts  and      re  -  lieveB 

5.  No      oth   -   er    name    in   earth      or  heav'n, From  death  and  Hell    can    save 


6.    Then   let       us     with     u 


Bus;     It     falls  like    mu  -  Bic 

bus;  Who  takes  a  -  way  our 

us;    How    fair  and    love  -  ly 

us:  When  want  and    woe  our 

us;  Thro'    Him  a  -  lone  are 


cd  voice.    Ex  -  alt       and    hon  -  or        Je     -    sus;    Let       ev  -    'ry     par  -  don'd 
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guilt 

is 
hearts 
sins 
soul 


the       ear,  Its  charms  de  -  light  and  please        us. 

and     fear,  And  heal  -  eth      our  dis  -  eas    -     es. 

the      face,  Of     our      Re  -  deem  -  er,       Je          sus. 

op  -  press,  We      fly       for    help  to       Je    -     sus. 

for-giv'n,  The  worth  -  y     name  of       Je    -     bus. 

re  -  joice,  And  love        the  name  of       Je    -     sus. 


Sweet  -  est  name      by      an   -   gels       sung, 
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Sweet-eBt    word    ou       hu  -  man  tongue;  Sweet-est    note      of    harp  when  strung,    Sa  -  cred  name    of        .!<•     -    sus 
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THE  NAME,  THE  VOICE. 


35 


C.  H.  G. 


D.  E,  D.OKTCH. 


"And  His  name  shall  be  called  Wonderful,  Counsellor."— Isaiah,  9  :  6, 

ir-hi 

i: 

1.  There  is         a   name    so   sweet    to       me,      A   name  that  charms  my  ear;     That  bids     my  ach  -  ing 

2.  There  is         a    voice    so      low    and    sweet, That  of  -    ten  speaks  to    me  ;  It  makes   my  drooping 

3.  0,   bless  -  ed  name,  0,    hal  -  low'd  voice,  Di  -  rect     me  here      be  -low  ;      And  when    I    die,      oh, 


Chorus. 
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heart  re-joice,  And  gives  my  spir  -  it  cheer 
soul   rejoice,  And  bids    me  faith-  ful    be. 
lead  me  home  From  sin  and  grief  and  woe. 
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nv  spir  -  it  cheer.  Je  -  sua    is      the  biess-ed    name,  I     will 


iisiiji 


blessed  name, 

.«.      *.      *. 
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«ing  it  while  I've  breath;  I      will  land  it  while  on  earth   I     stay,    I    will  praise  it     af  -  ter  death. 
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I'VE  REACHED  THE  PORT,  LET  GO  THE  ANCHOR. 


Respectfully  inscribed  to 
my  Clats  at  Green  Oastle,  In<i. 


Last  wordsofa  dying  sailor." 
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Words  and  mnsic 
by  A.   B,   CONDO. 
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1.  We're  out  up  -  on   the  sea    of    time,    We're  sail-mg     to    our  home;The  beacon  lights  now  brightly 

2.  A      few  more  days  of  toil  and  care,      Be  -  fore  we  reach  the  strand;  A   few     af  -  flictions  yet  to 

J, J  t.b  J ^■r^.f.  p  **».  I , .J  t  J*  > »M 
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shine,  We're  nearing  heaven's   dome.  Tho'storms  a  -  rise  and  troubles   come,    No  harm  shall  cross  our 
bear,     E'er  we  shall  safe-ly      land.  With  Je  -  sus'  love  within   our     hearts,  We  joy-ful  -  ly  sail 
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3 


Chorus. 


^Esl3EiEi^ 


way,    For  Je  -  sus     is     our  cap-tain  -  grand    He'll  land  us    far     a  -  way. " I've  reach'd  the  port,let 
on,     Un  -  til     the  summons  we  shall   hear,  "Oome,faith-ful  one,  well  done." 
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I'VE  REACHED  THE  PORT,  LET  GO  THE  ANCHOR.— Concluded.     37 
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go  the  anchor.My  soul  is  now  at  rest;  I'm  safe  within  the  heav'nly  har-bor,  With  Je-sus  and  the  blest 
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COMFORT  ME. 

"A  very  present  help  in  trouble.— Ps.  46  :  1, 


Words  and  music  by 
REV.  E.  T.  BOWERS. 
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1.  Je  -  sua,  my    Sa  -  vior,    I     come  to   Thee, 

2.  Man  -  y  temp-ta  -  tions  Lie     in    my  way, 

3.  Noth-ing   of   mer  -  it     Have    I     to  bring, 

4.  Source  of  my  com  -  fort,    I'll  come  to  Thee, 

•£•   t  *    -    -     -    +  *■  *■' 


*--*>----- 


p>~  ^-& * Hr-Sir 

Hum  -  bly  con  -  fess-ing,     Com -fort  Thou  me. 
Lead     me,  my    Sa-vior,    Gent  -  ly  each  day. 
Lord,  Thou  art  wor-thy,     To   Thee    I   cling, 
In     Thee  I'm  trusting,    Corn-fort  Thou  me. 
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Chorus. 
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'Com  fort/me,  my    Sa  -  vior,  Comfort  me,     Comfort  me  ;  To  Thy  cross 
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Comfort  Thou  me. 
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38  HOSANNA  TO  JESUS. 

"And  the  multitude*  that  went  before,  and  that  followed,  cried,  saying,  Hoaanna  to  the  eon  of  David."— Matt.  11:  9. 
Rev.  ROBERT  KERB.  D.  I.  DOBTCH. 

Con  Spirito. 

-]£M      rs-, — i 


theme 
sin 
Sa     - 


can 
to 
tan 


so  please  us,  And 
re-  lease  us,  And 
now  frees  us.  And 


cause 
fit 
guilt 


us 
us 
can 


Ping: 
lieav'n 


We'll  tell     of       His  might  and    we'll 
To  Him    that  was     slain    yet      the 
Our  hearts  be      His  throne  and     our 


-#• 

sing        of         His        love,  And  swell  tlu 

an  -  cient       of         days,  Be        glo    -  ry 

lives       be        this       sons,  To  tell  a:] 


new 
and 
the 


-.-¥- 


song 
bless 
world 


of         th°         ran-som'd      a  -    hove 
ing,       do    -     ruin  -  ion       and  praise. 
un    -    to        whom  we      be  -    long. 
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THEN  COME  THIS  WAY. 

"This  is  the  way,  walk  ye  in  it."— Isaiah  3u:  21. 
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^£*M 


Words  and  Music  by  A.  B.  COX  DO. 
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Which  way    do  you  now    jour-ney?     A     Strang  -  er  here    be 


low  :    What    couu  -  trv  are  vou 


Which  way   do  you  now 


jour  -  ney?  What     is     your  hearts  em  -  ploy;   Ai 


vou  now    serving 


Z).C.      TJien  come  this  way,  dear  chil  -  dren,     In     which  the  Lord  is 
.  .    k         Fine.  K      ,  .^ 


guide;  Hell     lead  you     to  those 


V  i  H I  r  Ti  4 1  4rN  IM  4  •  ,M  J  Jl.  J    J  ^TTTTn 


seeking?  Where  do  you  want  to       go 
Je-sus?    Do  you  His    love  en  -  joy? 


:F=F: 


j— *- 


Are  you    be  -  com-ing  wea  -  ry?  And  are  you      al-most 
Are  you     a     christian  sol  -  dier  ?  Have  you  the     ar-mor 

*«* 

♦•        J— ■#•       -0-  '      -0-       -0-       -0-       -0-       -0- 

|-;=i=J=z:t=i==5=T=r:=r:=t:^=t:= 


mansions,  Where  you  may  eer  a    -   bide. 
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lost? 
on  ? 


Are 
Do 


ou 
"you 


be  -  corn  -  ing         bur  -  den'd  And        is      this        life      a 
in  -   tend      to  bat  -    tie      Un    -    til      the        vie  -  try's 
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.1   J.MAXFIELD. 


I'LL  TRUST  IN  THE  ROCK. 

"  Lead  me  to  the  Rock  that  is  higher  than  I."  —Psalm  61:  & 


D.  E.  DORTCH. 


i  7,  3     rs    -n — frP-ft> — * — r-P  * — ^ — I 
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1.  I      was       a    cap  -  tiye  once,bouud  with  a  chain, Long  in      the  dun-geon      o    win       I     have  lain;  Rude  was     the 

2.  Of- ten     my  feet   were  made  fast    in     the  stocks, Dy-ing      of    huu-ger       I   lay      on     the  rocks;  Beat- en    with 

3.  Out   in      the  sun-shine    of     love    I      was  bro't,  O  what     a  change  in      my  feel-iugs    was  wro't;  Au-them    of 


I 


*= 
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jail  -  or,     and  scant-y      the  fare,  Hard  the     con  -  di-tions  that  compass'd  me  there.    Sea-sons  went  by,    but  they 
stripes  and  for- bid-den     to    cry,  Dread-ing     to    live  and    still  fear  -  ing      to    die.    When  in      my    an  -  gnish    I 
prais  -  es      my  tongue  did  employ,  Deep    in     my    Bpir-it   sprung  fountains  of  joy.     Still    as        a     riv  -  er      and 
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bro't  no  re  -  lief,  Hope-less  andlone-ly  I  hard  -  en'd  in  grief ;  Oft  in  des-pair  I  sunk  down  in  my  cell, 
ven-tured  to  pray. Light  in  mypris-on  shoneclear-er  than  day;  Off  went  my  bur  -  dens  and  shackles  of  sin, 
deep       as    the    sea,  Streams  of   sal  -  va-tipn    were  flow-ing      to     me;  Glo  -    ry      to     Je  -  sus!    He's  still  my  «upply. 

£      £     £  •#-      ■#-      £    4h       4h      £    4h 


I'LL  TRUST  INI  THE  ROCK.— Concluded. 
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f  8  dU-Jt 


ir$r^ 


i— »- 


5=jF 


Feel-ing  mr  dungeon  the  prison    of  Hell. 
Je  -  su6,the  Master,  bad  entered  within. 
Strong  is  the  Rock  that  is  higher  than  I. 


I  turned  to  the  Lord, in  distress  I  did  cry, "Lead  me  to  the  Rock  that  is 
As  long  as  I  live, 'till  the  day  that  I  die,  I'll  trust  in  the  Rock  that  is 
As  long  as     I     live,  &c, 


Tunmifn 


0 0 0- 


v-v— i^- 


P- ±-r0.—*-—!L.-r0—0— ft. 
H     *k^     V     ]/     ]/    V     ]/ 
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high-er  than 
high-erthan     I. 


I    turned  to  the  Lord,    in    distress    1    did     cry, "Lead  me    to    the  Rock  that  is  high-er  than  I. 
As     long    as    I      live,     'till  the  day  that  1       die,     I'll  trust  in   the  Rock  that  is  high-er  than  I. 

£    £  £  £    fi    tl  Zl  "£. 
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YOUTHFUL  SONG. 


GRACE  GLENN 

(_iA_H* 


Psalm  111  :  1. 


D.  E.  DORTGH. 
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1.  Dear  Savior.let  Thy  children, Their  grateful  homage  bring.  With  joyful  voic-es  ring  -  iug,  Thy  glo  -  ries    we  would  sing. 

2.  At  morn  and  noon  and  evening  Our  tho'ts  to  Thee  we  raise:  Bend  down  thine  ear  in  mercy, And  hear  our    notes  of  praise. 

3.  Our  blessed    El-der  Brother. Be    Thou  our  Guide   and  Friend:  More  near  than  any  other. 'Till  earth  -  ly     life    shall  end. 
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THIS  WORLD  IS  NOT  MY  PLACE  OF  REST. 


REV.  J.  H.  MARTIN. 


'For  here  have  we  no  continuing  city,  but  we  Beek  one  to  come."— Heb.  13  :  14. 


E.  DORTCH. 

fc:__£ 


1.  There's  not  in  the  woriu/wner 

2.  Af    -     fliction  and  grief   and 

3.  Then      let    us   look  up      to 

4.  We        then  shall  be- hold  our 

*2fe_t: 


ev  -  or    we  roam. For   pilgrims  and  saints  a  per  -  manent  home 

sor  -row  and  sin    En  -  compass    us  round  or  vex    us     within; 

heav-en     a  -  bove,  And  see  in  that  world  bright-  mansions  of  lov< 

Sa-vior's  sweet  face. And  rest  with  delight  in  His  dear  embrace; 


___£___*_____ 


h  h   is  * 
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For      live    as    we  may.     and  strive  as   we  wilLWe're  strangers  at  best  we're  wan-der-ers  still. 

By       tem  -  pest  and  storm, by  whirlwindsof  woe. We're  driven     a  -  bout. we're  toss'd  to  and  fro. 

The  place  which  the  Lord    for  us     has  prepar'd.Our  kingdom  and  home, our  rest  and  re-ward. 

We'll    fall    at     His  feet,    H:s  good-ness  a-dore,And   laud  Him  with  songs  of  praise  evermore. 

_£_#h_J^  #■         N  _________       _                      -     rss 
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j.  Chorus. 
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Slid  world  is  not  my  place  of  rest.'Tis  full  oi'toil  and  danger; Beset  by  foes,  with  c:ires  oppresti'd,!" 
S    _  IN 


but  a  pilgrim  stranger. 


THE  GRACE  OF  GOD. 
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ESTELLE  DAVISON. 


N    l~ 


N      N      N      S 


J.  H.  FILLXOHE. 


_VI2  f  J , ! N. 


^m 


0—0  —  9 I— « 

-0 0 0—0  —  i 


1.  On,  hast  thou  not  heard  of  the  promises  sweet, That  our  Father  hath  jiiveri  to       men;       And  dost  thou  not  see  in   the 

2.  All  His  children  in  grace  phall  forevi  r  abound.  And  His  goodness  their  needs  will  Kupply;£ecure  i:i  their  faith, Oh  what 
3-    Like  the  woman  of  old. on  the  j.rophet  who  called. In  thp  hour  of  her  bitterest  need, They  can  ask  for  t:.e  help  that  they 

-       -0-   •#■   -f-    •#-  •••  rj-#-  S"*T«       ^      ♦■   +•   •+•   *"-  "f* 


Chorus. 
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book  of  our  God.  They  are  writ-ton  a-gain  and    a     •     gam.        Ilo    id 
Bear  can  they  UnowlTo  the  Rork  of     Jfal-va-tion  they       fly. 
know  will  not  fail. From  the  friend  who  is  mighty  in    -    deed. 


\/      •      > 
a  •  Lie  and  willing  to     caro    for  thoe.  Oh,  bo- 
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lieve  in  His  word,  trust  Him  and  come, And  His  love  and  His  grace  will  prepare  for  thee  A  home,  beauti  -  ful        home 

->  -•  £  -■*••  .#..#.#.  j      _    *u  ^  *.  *.    ^    ^  ^.  h  .t\    ^ 
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LITTLE  WORKERS. 


CHAS.  H.  GABRIEL. 


D.  E.  DOKTCH. 


V  1/       V  V 

1.  We  are  lit-tle  workers,  working  for  the  Lord,  Toiling  in   His  vineyard, trusting  in  His  word;Telling   of    His  mer-c 

2.  We  are  lit-tle  workers,  sweet  is  our  em-ploy;  Ev  - 'ry  lit-tle  heart  is  fill'd  with  ho-ly     joy;  Do  -  ing  Je  -  sub'  biddii 

3.  We  are  lit-tle  workers,  working  all  the  day,  Pointing  un-to     Je-sus  all  who  go    a  -  stray;Ev  -   er  in     His  ser-^vi 

h  ft  h  ft       *•• 


Chorus. 


MHM 
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tell  -  ing  of  His  love,  Tell  -  ing    of     His  home  a  -  boye. 

is  our  one  de-light,  And     to  Him  we  give  our  might, 

will  we  live  to     be,  Ho    -  ly,  hap  -  py,  glad  and  free, 

>  ft    N  h 
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are  lit 
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tie  work-ers,  working  for      our  King, 


IN  THE  FIERY  FURNACE. 
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MRS.  E.  C.  ELLSWORTH. 

„  u  Allegro 


% 


Our  God  whom  we  serve  ia  able  to  deliver  us  from  the  burning  fiery  furnace.— Daniel  3 :  17. 

J.  H.  LESLIE. 
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1.  Lo,      the  flames    of  fierce  temp  -  ta  -  tion  Flash   a  -  round    the       soul :  'Mid  the   fu  -  ry 

2.  In       the      fur-nace   of       af  -    flic  -  tion  .Bound  by      sor  -  row's   chain;  Thro' the  c-ru  -  ci- 

3.  From  the   touch    of  world -ly    scorn  -  ing,  Shrinks  the  soul     in        fear;  Thro' the  tor  -  ture 
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Chohus. 
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of       the     pas-sions,Hath   the    Lord   con  -  trol  ? 

ble       of       suff-'ring,  Can    the    Lord    sus  -  tain  ? 

slow,    con  -  sum  -  ing,  Will  the    Lord     ap  -  pear  ? 


Yes,    the    lov'd  one  walks  in     safe  -  ty, 
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Walks, but    not      a  - 
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Lo,     a    form  di  -  vme.and  comely, Shields  from  harm  His  own. 
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BEAUTIFUL  LAND  OF  LIGHT. 

"And  there  shall  be  no  night  there."— Rev.  22  :  5. 


Words  by  EVA  11.  liAMSLEY.  Music  by  GEO.  B.  CHASE. 

1.  This  ! i f< ■.  is  but  :i  crowded  scene. Of  Kor-row, pain. and  cr.re.  Where  grief  awaits  ueday  by  day, And  brings  us  much  to  bear. 

2.  If    vo  but  do  our  Savior's  will, He  will  our  troubles  Leal  .Each  blessed  promise  Ile'il  fulfill,  A  robe  of  white  we'll  wear,\V. 
3.We  soon  shall  reach  that  shining  shore, And  be  forever  blest,  Sweet  friends  aid  kindred  gone  before. T!. ere  sweetly  we  sL  all  restiT 

l"2   ■*-•■#-   -♦•«#•■#-■#• 


if  we  truBt  our  Savior  dear, He  11  make  the  way  6ecm  bright.  And  when  we  die  we'll  go  to  dwell, In  that  fair  land  of  light, 
til  -ter  at  the  golden  <mt?,Sweet  Je  -  bus, sweet  delight. And  hap  -  py  we  will  ev  •  er  be,  l:i  that  fair  land  of  light. 
in    that    far- off  bet-ter  land.   Oh 'what   a  glorious  sight.  With  all    the  shining  host  to  stand.    In  that  fair  land  of  light. 


=?— *  r;  ,  ii/,Krr  r     r   r  i?  r   ^ 


^  i  .  I  1 1  1  *  I  .  *<  1     *  i 


beautiful    land.         Land  where  there  is  no  night.  Happy  land,  beautiful    land.      Blest  land  of  sweet  deligl 
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happy  land. 


beautiful  land, 


happy  land. 


beautiful  land, 


THE  CROSS. 
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HORATTUS  BOXAR. 
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D,  E. 


DORTCH. 

N ,S 


1.  Op-press'3  with  noonday's  scorching  heat,  To  yon  - 

2.  Be  -  neath  that  cross  clear  wa-ters  burst,  A  foun  • 

3.  A      stran  -  ger   here    I   pitch  my    tent,    Beneath 

4.  For    bur  -  den'd  ones    a     rest-ing- place,  Be-side 


£=£ 


der  cross    1      flee  ;       Be-neath  its  shel  -  ter 

tain  sparkling  free  ;    And  there  I  quench  my 

this  spreading  tree  ;  "Here  shall  my   pil-grim 

that  cross  I      see ;        I     have  cast  off    my 


zc 
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Refrain. 

4 


take  my  seat,     No  shade  like 

des  -  ert  thirst,  No  spring  like 

life   be  spent,  No  home  like 

wear-i  -  ness,    No    rest  like 


y  — » — g — - 


this 
this 
this 
this 
IS 


for 
for 
for 
for 


me. 
me. 
me. 

me. 


No  shade 
No  spring 
No  home 
No     rest 


■b-H- 


m 


_K IS 

'-* — m; 

-0 — -#• 


•Gh 


shade    like  this  for  me;  Be-neath 

spring  like  this  for  me  ;  And  there 

home    like  this  for  me ;  Here  shall 

rest     like  this  for  me ;  I     have 
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its  shel  -  ter  take  my  seat, 
I  quench  my  des  ert  thirst, 
my  pil-grim   life  be  spent, 
cast  off    mv  wear-i  -  ness, 


No  shade  like  this  for 
No  spring  like  this  for 
No  home  like  this  for 
No    rest     like  this  for 


me 
me. 
me. 
me. 
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[  NEED  THEE,  PRECIOUS  JESUS 

"Without  Me  you  can  do  nothing."— John  15:  5. 


Music  by  GEO.  B.  CHASE. 
I 


1.     I    need  Thee,  precious  Je  -  sus,  For     I     am    fall    of     sin,  My    soul    is  dark  and  guilt-  y,   My 
2-     I    need  Thee,  precious  Je  -  sus,  For     I     am    ver  -  y     poor,  A  strang-er   and     a      pil-grim,    I 
3.     I    need  Thee,  precious  Je  -  sus,    I    need    a  friend  like  Thee,  A  friend  to  soothe  and  com-fort,    A 
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heart  is  dead  with-in  ;  I  need  the  cleansing  foun  tain,  TV  here  I  can  al-ways  flee, The  blood  of  Christ  mos 
have  no  earth  -ly  store;  I  need  the  love  of  Je  -  sus,  To  cheer  me  on  my  way,  Tc  guide  my  tremblin 
friend  to   care   for  me;     I  need  the  heart  of      Je  -  sus.    To  feel  each  anxious  care,  To  tell  my    ev  - 'ry 
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Chorus. 

*  *•  I-*  j  ■■* ••■6  p  Mi     I  nil** 

sin-ner's  per-fect    plea.  Precious  Je-sus.  bless-ed     Je-sus,  Let  me 


pre  -  cious.The  sin-ner's  per-fect    plea,  Precious  Je-sus. 

foot  -  step,  To    be   my  strength  and  stay. 

sor  -  row,  And  all    my     burdens  bear.  Precious  Je-sus 


bless-ed  Jesus, 

N     ^     N     f\ 


I  NEED  THEE,  PRECIOUS  JESUS.— Concluded. 
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nev  -  er,  nev-er  from  Thee  stray; 


Take  my  heart  and  cleanse  it  from    all  sin,    And  Thee    will    I         o  -  bey. 
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from  Thee  stray, 


THE  JUBILEE. 


REV.  ROBT.  KERR. 


Is 


•'Be  glad  in  the  Lord,  and  rejoice,  ye  righteous."— Psalm  32 ;  11. 


I 


D,  E.  DORTCH. 
~IH.    T- 


ry^tim 


y^ns 


£fed 


I.  The  sil  -  ver  trumpets    call 
2-  Let  heav'n  and  earth  a-gree, 

3.  Lost  E  -  den  is      re  -  stored, 

4.  The  Gos  -  pel  bu  -  gle  blow, 


The  gladsome  Ju  -   bi  -    lee !      The  fet  -  ters  now  must    fall !  The 

To  sound  His  fame  a  -  broad  ;  Thro' whom  the  ju    -  bi    -    lee,  Calls 

All  hail  the  Ju  -  bi    -  lee !       Let    Je  -  sus    be      a  -    dored,  For 

O'er    ev  - 'ry  land  and     sea.       Till    Satan's  cap-tives    know,  That 
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D.S.   The 


Fine. 


ver  trum-pets 


call. 


The 
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bondsmen  may  go     free  ! 
back  the  world  to     God  ! 
grace  so    fall   and  free ! 
Je  -  sus  makes  them  free: 


• 
For 

How 
Ye 

Soon 


glad  some  Ju   -  In    -  lte\ 


Je  -  sus    has  the    ran-som  paid  ;  And  the  new  way  to    glo  -  ry  made, 
fer  -  vent  -  ly  His  heart  doth  burn. To  see  His  banished  ones  re-turn! 
ru  -  m'd  souls  no  longer  roam;  No  more  despise  your  blood-bought  home, 
may  He    see  them  born   a -gain,  The  hap  -py  sub-jects  of    His  reign! 
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REV.  J.  H.  MAETIN. 


BE  STILL. 

'Be  still,  and  know  that  I  am  God.' 

* a *- 


Ps.  46 :  10. 


D.  E.  H. 


1.  When  waves  of     trou-ble  o'er  thee  roll,  And  seas  of  sor-row  whelm  thy  soul;  A-mid  the  wild  and  rag-in] 
2- When     in     the  des  -  ert  thou  dost  stray, Along  a  rough  and  toilsome  way;The  weary  path  by  pil-gri: 

3.  Should  want  and  sickness  waste  thy  frame, Reproach  be  cast  up-on  thy  name;  In  meekness  kiss  thy  Fatherl 

4.  Should  death  invade  thy  dwelling  place, And  clasp  fair  forms  in  his  embrace;  To  rest  be-neath  the  ver-da 
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rain. 
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flood,  Be 
trod,  Be 
rod,  Be 
sod,  Be 
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still,  and  know  that  I 
still,  and  know  that  I 
still,  and  know  that  I 
still,  and  know  that  I 
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am 
am 
am 
am 
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God. 
God. 
God. 

God 

And  know  that  I 

am 

God, 
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I      am  God, And  know 
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And  know  that     I 
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God, 
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Be 
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still. and  know  that  1      am 
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God. 
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I       am    God,   And  know 


that 


I       am     God, 


THE  LAMB  THAT  WAS  SLAIN. 
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J.  MAXFIELD. 


Bfe 
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'Worthy  is  the  Lamb  that  was  slain.' 

>-*- -ft.  - 


i 


Rev.  5: 


D.  E  DORTCH. 


:d: 


A— 


1SE 


*ES 


1.  No  more  do      I     lan-guish  in  darkness  and  sin,     Dismay'd  at    the      e  -  vil  still  lurking  with-in  ; 

2.  He  lead-eth   me  forth  in   the  pow'r  of  His  grace, And  gird-eth  my  loins    to   con-tin  -  ue   the  race; 

3.  0,    why  was    I  doubt-ing?  and  why  did  I    fear?  When  Je -sus   in     mer  -  cy     in-vit-ed    me  near; 

4.  But  now  since  the  "King  in  His  beau  -  ty  I    see,"     A  -  like  are  the  mount  and  the  val  -  ley  to    me; 

5.  Led    on   by    the  spir  -  it.each  mo-ment  I  trust,  And  tri-umph  by  faith,  tho'    a  crea-tnre  of   dust; 


The  Rock  has  been  smit-ten,  sal-va-tion     is    free,  The  stream  in  the    des  -  ert    is  flow  -  ing    to    me. 
His  blood  is     all -cleansing  and  maketh  me  whole,  And  peace  like  a     riv     er    is  flood    ing  my  soul 
One  mo-ment  in  hope  and  the  next  in    des-pair.  Too  tear  -  ful   to  trust,and  too  guilt  -  y    for  prayer. 
What-ev  -  er    the    tri  -  al,    if     Je -sus  but  lead, That   mo  -  ment  my  pathway  ia  bless  -  ed   in -deed. 
As   long    as      I    live,  till  my  rest    I     ob-tain,     I'll  cry     un  -  to     Je-sus — the  Lamb  that  was  slain. 
JL       jLjLJLJL+.l+.^+.J.-d        £.     4L     #.     A     jl      -£.  4L 


Refrain. 
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My  trust  is     in     Je  -sus.  all  oth  -  er      is  vain-.   I'll  praise  Himfor-ev  -  er.  the  Lamb  that  was  slain. 
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TAKE  US  UP  CLOSE  TO   TH      HEART. 


GRACE  GLENN. 

ta=Jrrsrr= 
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D.  E.  DORTCH. 
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1.  Oh,    take     us    up  close    to  Thy   heart,   Dear    Coun  -  sel-lor,  Sa  -  vior  aud  Friend;  Thy    good  -  ness  and  patience  ii 

2.  A    -     way  from  Thy  life  and  Thy  love,     Too         of  -   ten  our  footsteps  would  stray;  But  watch  us, dear  Lord,  from 

3.  Temp-ta  -  tions  are  al  -  ways  at    hand,  Our        glad-ness  and  peace  to  de  -  stroy;    But    close     to  Thy  side  we  woi 
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part,      Thy       mer  -  cy      and    ten  -  der  -  ness    lend, 
bove,      And    guard  us      and  guide   us       al  -  way. 
stand,    And      find  there  our   com-fort     and     joy. 

A    -       way  from  the  world  and    Its 
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in  -  to  the  love  of  Thy    heart;    Oh 
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fold  us    in  peace  and  in     glad-ness,  Thy      won-der-fnl  comfort  im  -  part. 
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VINNIE  VEBNON. 

Maestoso. 


THE  LORD  IS  MY  HELPER. 

Hebbews  13:6. 
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MBS.  D.  E,  DOETCH. 
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The 

Lord  is 

2. 

The 

Lord  is 

3. 

I'll 

bat  -  tie 

p    I     p    •         -    1/    I 

my  help-er,  what  have  I  to  fear?  His  arm  will  de  -  fend  me,  His  presence  will  cheer; 
my  helper,this  tho't  will  bring  strength,  Will  give  calm  endurance  and  vict'ry  at  length; 
for    Je  -  8ns   and  nev  -  er     re-treat !  No  foe      is    too  might-y    for  Him  to    de  -  feat ! 
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His 
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love  will  en  -  rich  me.His  truth  make  me  brave.His  spirit     en-light-en,   His  precious  name  save. 

word  saves  me  wholly,  with-out  and  with- in,     Defends  in  temp-ta-tion   and  cleanses  from  sin. 

thank  and  a  -  dore  Him  that  now  I     may  say, "The  Lord  is  my  help  -er    and  shall  be     al-way." 
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Chorus. 


Repeat  pp. 
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Oh,    do    not  dis-tress  me!  my  way  is    now  clearlThe  Lord  is     my  help -er,  And  why  should  1  fear  ? 
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THE  GIFT  OF  GIFTS 


E.  HALL. 


I  I 

1.  I   know    of  something  rich  -  er    far  Than  all  the  gold  of       ev  - 'ry  land  ;  It      is    not  found 

2.  If    1       had  hon  -  ors  great  and  rare,  And  at  my  com-ing    all  should  kneel;This  would  not  fit 

3.  This  greatest  treas-ure  all    may  have,  It    is  so  plain — I'll  tell  you  how;  If    you  will  come, 
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Chorus. 
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gold  -  en   bar,  Nor      is        it  wro't  By    hu-man  hand.     Sal  -  va  -  tion   is    this     gift    of  gifts.The 

heav'n  to  share,And  this     rich  gift    I  ne'er  might  feel. 

Christ  be-lieve,  This  gift       of  gifts  is  yours  just  now. 


*=£E? 


blood  of    Je  -  sus  makes  it   free;  Sal  -  va  -  tion    is    this   gift    of  gifts/Tis  ol-fer'd  now  to  you  and  me 
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TENDERLY  PLEAD. 
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"Hear  now  my  reasoning,  and  hearken  to  the  pleadings  of  my  lips."— Job  13  ; 
CHAS.  H.  GABKIBL. 

J fe * . ^ ■ 
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6. 
REV.  H.  G.  KING. 
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1.  Out      on        the  waste 

2.  God's  love       for  guilt  - 

3.  Je     -    sus,     when  on 
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of     sin  and    death,  Bear 

y,     sin    -  ful      man      Is 

the  earth  be  -    low,  'Mid 


ing  a  load 
un  -  de-fin'd, 
all       His  care 
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and    sor 
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Wan  *  ders 
Oh !  how 
Made      for 


a    pre  -  cious 
he  longs      to 
His  chil  -  dren 
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soul  to  -  day,  Long  -  ing 
clasp  in  love  All  those 
when  they       die  Homes     in 
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the  bright    to 
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He        will 

Chorus. 


sup  -  ply      His  children's       need.    He      will 


from  sin 
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lease 


i 


.*_•- 


$-Trh 

-0 &—L-0 


.0-±. 


-& 


m 


V.S. 


5= 


Ten  -    der    -    ly    plead,  ten  -   der 


ly  plead, Plead    for 
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THE  SMITTEN  ROCK. 


REV.  S.  Y.  HARMEB. 

In  "Christian  Standard  and  Home  Jouri 
n    ik 


JOIIN  T.  GRAPE. 


1.  AY  a  -  ters  from  the   smitten  rock.  Flowing,  sweetly  flow  -  ing,    To        re  -  fresh  the  thirst  -  y  flo 

2.  Je  -  sus   calls, "Come  un-to  me,    Thirsty    souls  come  hith-er  ;    Liv  -  ing     wa  -  ters,  flow-  ina  fr< 

3.  Bless-ed    fount  of    sav-mg  grace.All    the  world  may  venture  ;  All       in   Christ  may  have  a    plr 
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Thro'    the   des  -  ert     go    -  ing.     See     its  streams  how  high  they  rise,    For    the  faint  and  dy    -    j 

Drink  and  live     for  -  ev     -  er."  From  the  rock    the  wa  -  ters  rise,     0  -  pen'd    is  the  foun    -  tai 

In         this  glori-ous   cen    -  tre.    Sav  -  ing    mer  -  cies  now    abound,   Je  -  sus     is  the  giv     -    er 
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Chorus. 
*        L 


-0 \- 


-9- 
-• 4 

1 


flow  -  ing.'T 


Streaming  forth  be  -  fore    our  eyes,   Ev  -  :ry    want   sun.-T»lv  -  ing.    'Tis   flow     -    ing. 
Je  -  sus    of-fera   full     sup-plies,  Come  to      Zi    -  on *s "mountain. 
I  this  parcVnmg    love  have  found, Traise  His  name   for-ev    -  er.      'Tis   flow-ing,  sweetly  flow -ing,'T 
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THE  SMITTEN  ROCK.— Concluded. 
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Repeat  pp. 


flow  -  ing  boundless  and    free;       'Tis  flow    -    ing,  flow  -  ing,  Tis  ilow-ing  now  for 

'Tis  flow-ing.sweetiy    flow -ing, 
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CHAS.  H.  GABRIEL. 


LET  THE  LITTLE  CHILDREN  COME. 

S       S       ^  ;  \1  S. 


BBE5TNIE  SMITH. 


1.  Let  the     lit  -tie  chil-dren  come, And  for  -  bid  them  not  the  right.  As  they  jour-ney     on  their  way, 

2.  Children,  lis  -  ten    to     the  call,  And     o  -  bey  the  Lord's  command, Come  and  go  with  II  lm    to-day, 

3.  In  your  childhood  turn  a  -  way, From  the  paths  that  lead  to    sin;  Love  the  Sa  -  vior    ev  -  'ry    day, 

D.&  J    w iW  ^uic/e  you     on  </ie  way, 
Fine.  Chobcs.  w         *.  v        &•& 


.Fine.  Chobus. 


i 


Guid-ed     by     the     Sa-vior's  light.  Hear  the  voice  of      Je  -  su3  say,     Let  the    lit  -  tie  chil-dren  come; 
He  will  take  you     by     the  hand. 
He  will  sure-  ly     take  you    in. 


unW  sa/i?  -  fy     fca^  you  home 
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FAITH  WILLIAMS. 


EACH  DAY  A  LITTLE  MEARER. 

Let  us  draw  near  with  a  irue  heart,  in  full  aBsurauceof  faith.— Hkb.  10:  22. 
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W.  T.  DALE. 
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Each  day      a      lit  -  tie     near  -   er,      To      Je  -  sus      I     would  rise;  And  find     His  ser-vi<| 

Tho'  what  each  day     is     bring  -  ing,  My    soul    may  nev  -  er    guess;  Yet  to  His  cross  P 

And  day       by    day    I'm  learn  -  ing,  That  though  my  earth  -  ly     way       Is  oft  thro*  shadovfc  B 

Each  day  while  life      is       giv    -  en,  Still  near  -  er      I     would  come ;  Till  from      on  high  m  J 
•*■••#.      ^         ♦        ^          JL       JL       JL»    JL     JL  _;4        <2 
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Chorus. 
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Sa 


er,       A  glad 

-  ing,    And  on 

-  ing,  'Twill  lead 
vior    Shall  say 


ly  sweet  sur  -  prise, 
my  way      I       press, 
to    per  -  feet      day. 
to     me,  ,:well    done." 


Near    -   er,        near    -    er,     still 


P 


er      I    would  come, 


Near 


:cs:: 


ar,      near 


er.     Till       I 


3EE 
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have  reach'd  my  home. 


H 


THE  CHILDREN  ARE  COMING. 
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REV.  P.  S.  ORWIG. 


Matt.  19  :  14. 


A.  B.  CONDO. 


.  The  children  are  com-ing     to  Jesus,Theyre  turning  from  sin's  vile  way -.They're  seeking  the  mansions  of 

!.  The  children  are  com-ing     to    Jesus, "Sal-va  -  tion.they  saj,    is     free;"  'Tis  Je  -  sus  that  ten-der  -  ly 

The  children  are  com-ing     to     Jesus.Withan -gels   to  guide  their  wayrWhile  bright  robes  in  glory  are 


-*— #- 


H    ♦ 
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Chorus. 
*      4- 


t=\ 


J: 


glo  -  ry,  They're  bound  for  that  heav'n  they  say. 
calls  them.Brightgemsin  His  crown  to  be. 
wait  -  ing,   For  all    who    will    watch  and     pray. 


We're  com  -  ing,    dear  -  est      Sa  -  vior, 


t  f.r  r- 
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Com-ing  in    youth   to  -    day; 


O,  guide  us     by   Thyspir-it,    And  lead  us      all      the     way. 
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MAKE  ME   A  WORKER  FOR  JESUS. 


K     K.   HKXFOKi) 

S         S 


Make  me 
Make  me 
Make  me 
Make  me 


work-er 
work-er 
work-er 
work-er 


mt 


* — *— * — ?=£ 


for 
for 
for 
for 


Je  -  sus,  Steadfast  and  ear-nest  and     true; 
Je  -  sus,  Do  -  ing   the  work  to    be      done; 
Je  -  sus,  Read  -  y      to    go  where  He  needs; 
Je  -  sus,  Then   at    the  set      of     the    sun; 


Will-ing  to  do  for  th 
Cheer-ful  -  ly,  ear-nest  -  lyj 

Sow-mg  good  seed  for  th<| 
Sav ,"Thou  wen  faithful.m 
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t=t 
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A — i — g — E 


.    Chorus. 


Mas  -  ter,     All    He      ex  -  pects   me  to        UoT^ 

glad  -  ly,     Lab  -  'ring  till  set      of  the      sun. 

har  -  vest,  Pluck-ing    up  bri  -  ars  and    weeds. 

ser  -  vant,  Rest,  for     thy  work    is  now    done. 

n   r>   r>  


i  / 

Make  me    a    work-er    for      Je     -       sus,    A 


J*  J1,* 
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will-ing  worker     for    Je-sus,  Do  -  ing  my  best  for    the  Master, He  hath  done  great  things  forme. 

1    I     £ *>    b    p    »/    tr  r    ;•    f  |-H 


V    Y    k 


BLEST  LAND  ABOVE. 
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MBS.  ANNIE  E.  THOMSON. 
Andante. 

S         S         N 


?£& 


FRANK  M.  DAVIS. 

1 N N N 


1       I     1: 


*B3 


i=* 


J: 


■*-*--3: 


1.  No    tears  are       in    that  heav'n  -  ly   place, Where  saints  and      an  -  gels  dwell ;  No  shadows 

2.  No     pain     is        in     that  bliss  -  ful  place,  Where  Christ  the       Sa  -  vior  dwells;  Death  nev-er 

3.  My    soul  pass      on    with  eag  -   er    feet,      To      that  blest    land    a  -  bove ;  And  join  the 


SIPP5 


B 


m=± 


t 
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m 


at=g 


25=3 


^f=^ 


^P 


dark  -  en  o'er  the  face,  No  sum-mons  of  fare-well ;  No  chilling  winds, nor  win-try  snow,  No 
there  hath  left  a  trace,  No  sound  of  fun  -  'ral  bells  ;  No  wea-ry  feet  or  ach-ing  brow,  No 
heav'n- ly  chor  -  us  sweet,  That  speaks  a    Sa-vior's  love;  A  -  way  from  ev  -  'ry  doubt  and  fear,  That 

N     -N #_     J  __?_ 
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tern  -  pest  sweeping  by,     No  wail-ing  note  of  want  or     woe, 

vail      of   sad    dis-pair,    No  faith-less  trust,  or  brok-en     vow, 

gath  -  ers    o'er  the  way,  'Tis     Je-sus  that  in-vites  thee  near, 
•#-  *    -0- 


Nor    sor-row's  plaintive  sigh. 

Doth  wound  the  spir  -  it  there 

To  pure      ce  -  les  -  tial  day. 


62 


GRACE  GLENN. 


JESUS  IS  CALLING  FOR  THEE. 

Psai.m.  86:  7. 


Efi— * — F*-^-* 


X-4 


> — *- 


uss 
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^T-^~ 


J.  H.  FILLMORE 


flow; 


1.  When,  as      of    old,    in    her  sad-ness,    Ma  -  ry   sat  weep  -  ing  a  -  lone,    Soft  -  ly    the  voice  of    h< 

2.  Oh,    when  thy  pleasures  are    flowing,    Fad  -  ing  thy  hope  and  thy  trust,  When  of    the  dear-est  eai 

3.  Down  by    the   shore  of  death's  river,     Some-time  thy  foot-steps  shall  stray,  Where  waits  a  boatman  t 


/ 


rlrTr  r  r  r  t 
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sis  -  ter,  Whisper'd,  "the  Mas-ter  has  come;"  So  in  the  depths  of  thy  sor  -  row,  Gall  tho'  it's 
treasures,  Dust  shall  re  -  turn  un  -  to  dust ;  Then,  tho'  the  world  may  in-vite  thee,  Vain  will  its 
bear  thee       0  -  ver     to     in    -  fi  -  nite  day  ;    What  then  tho'  dark  be    his    shadow,        If  when  his 


im* 


s^. 


— N h S- 
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fountain  may  be, 
of  -  fer  -  ing  be, 
com-ing  thou    see. 


List,  for  there  com-eth  a  whis-per, 
List,  for  there  com-eth  a  whis-per, 
Com-eth  there  soft-ly      a    whis-per, 


Je  -  pus  is  rail  -  ing  for  thee. 
Je  -  sus  is  call  -  ing  for  thee. 
Je  -  sus    is    call  -  ing  for      thee. 


_— * m — _^._    _#  ±-£.i._0 # # 0 * #_     m_±_0 .- 0 0 0 0 0. 
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From  "Songs  of  Gratitude"  by  permission. 


JESUS  IS  CALLING  FOR  THEE.— Concluded. 


Chorus. 


-0 w 

A         ■■'         •         i 

Call        -         -       ing. 

Call  -  ing       for  thee, 
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Repeat  pp. 
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Call 


m 


ing, 
Call  -  ing  for  thee, 

,  ;e  f  g  ■ 


Je  •  sus      is    cali  -  ing  for 
N       N       N       N       S 


thee. 
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I  WANT  TO  BE   LIKE  JESUS. 


DR.  J.  R.   DODGE. 
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1.  I  want  to  be    like  Je-sus,  So  low  -  ly  and  so  meek;  For  no  one  mark'd  an  angry  word, That  ever  heard  him  speak. 

2.  I  want  to  be    like  Je-sus,  So  fre-quent-ly  in  prayer:  Alone  upon  the  mountain  top,  He  met  his  Father  there. 

3.  I  want  to  be    like  Je-sus,  Engaged  in  doing  good  ;  So  that  of  me    it  may    be  said,  He  hath  done  what  he  could. 

4.  A-las!  I'm  not  like  Je-sus,  As   an  -  y   one  can  see;  Oh!  Savior,  send  Tby  spirit  now. And  make  me  more  like  thee. 

£  £  *  „  £  £  £  £ 


Chorus,  j 
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Je 


bus,  Je  -  sus, WhoMy  Thine    l"d    be:    Dear  Sa-vior.    send  Thy  spir  -  it    now.  And  make  me  more  like  Thee. 

blessed, 


f    T    L t* — c — c — h_  Xj. 


fea=cEt, 


IS 
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GRACE  GLENN. 


ONLY  THE  FRAGMENTS. 

Gather  up  the  fragments  that  remain,  that  nothing  he  lost.'"— John  6  :  i2 


FBAM 


D.  E.  DORTCB 


-0- 


I 

1.  On-ly    the  fragments,  Lord, Since  this  is  all  Thou  ask;        Let  us  Thy  voice  o  -  hey,       Performing  ev  - 'ry    tas 

2.  On  -  Iy   the  fragments  left     Of  feasts  for  thousands  spread; Perfect  in  Thee,  our  souls     For- ev  -  er  shall  be     fei 

3.  On    ly    the  fragments,  yet  Who  knows  how  rich  they  be,    Nothing    is  lost  we  know,  Dear  Lord,  in  trusting  Tl  — - 


i 


„  Chorus. 


33 
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On-ly  the  fragments. Lord,  Yet  bounti-ful     in  -  deed  ;      Rich-ly  Tliy  ho  -  ly     word,    Sup-pli-eth    ev  -  'ry    need. 


K=B=i 


^^ 
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DID  CHRIST   O'ER  SINNERS  WEEP. 


REV.  BENJ.  BEDDOME 


1.  Did  Ghrist  o'er  sinners  weep.And  shall  our  cheeks  be  dry  ;  Let  floo.ls  uf  penitential  grief  Burst  forth  from  ev'ry  eye. 

2.  The     Son  of   God  in    tears  The  wond'ring  angels  see;Be  thou   as-ton-ish'd,  O,   my  soul,Heshed  those  tears  for  theeJ 

3.  He  wept  that  we  might  weep,  Each  sin  demands  a  tear;  In  heav'n  alone  no  sin  is  found.  And  there's  no  weeping  there.f 


9^fe 


r-t 


*-*- 


.t.j,  ,,r>   i.i-^. 


Ifigfipppiiii 


a 


WHY    WILL    YOU    LONGER    DELAY? 


FRANK  M.  DAVIS. 


I).  E,  DORTCH. 


^rv-L:  >  1-* 
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1.  0,  come    to       Je  -  sue     and   live,         sinner,    0,  come    to       Je   -bus      to  -  day;        Relieve    in        Je  -  bub'   dear 

2.  0,  come  like    the      lep  -  er     of     old,  sinner,  Be  cleansed  from  sin  and  made  free;      Come  while  the   vva  -   tore    are 

3.  0   truBt   His   prom-ise      to    save,         sinner,  Shun  not  His     of-    fer       of     love;  There's  peace  and  par -don     for 


-•4-» — f — • — * — ' — 4-+j — ^~  ~+ — m — ! — •-rr:=q — • — f — • — » — P— — P 
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Chorus. 


name,   sinner,      0  why    will    you    long  -  er       de  -    lay. 

moved,  sinner,      O,come  while  there's  healing    for     thee. 

you,     sinner,  There's  rest  in  His    king-dom     a    -  bove. 


z; #.? 


.#_«. 


-*-Mi- 
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0,    why  will  you  longer     de  -  lay,  sinner?  0,why  will  you 
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WHO  SHALL  REIGN? 


MRS.  M.  A.  KIDDER. 


W.  O.  PERKINS,  by  pel 


The  Lord,  our  God.  is  King, He  rules  o'er  worlds  of  light,  In    goodness, truth  and  love, In  majes  -  tv     and  might; 
Oh,    what  are  earthly  thrones, Or  stations  high  and  grand, To    our    a  -  bid-ing  place  In  E-den's  joy  -   ful    land  ! 
Oh,       let    me    be, dear  Lord, A   servant  while  I      stay.    If        I  may  reign  with  Thee  In  yonder  realms  of  day; 


=£dh*=| 
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they  who    love    His  cross, And  fear  His      ho    -    ly  name, Shall  sit     at  Hie  right  hand  on  high, And  cv  -  er  with  Him  rel 
what  are    earth  -  ly  crowns, That  press  the  brow   of  care.     To  crowns  of  ev  -  er  -  last-ing  love, The  6aint6  of  Je-sus    wej 
I      may    sing    the    song,    The  ransom'd  spir 


§fe~E«^£ 


its  sing,    And  praise  Thy  great  and  holy  name, My  Sa-vior  and  my  Kin4,, 
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Chorus. 


>  j.j  iu,u,trt=t=i  ;rfF?r=^4 


g     r 

The    saints 


the      Lord     shall  reign, 


#■      -<2- 


Thev  shall  reign      on      high      with     the    Kins  :  They   shalj 

They    shall    reign  on    high    with    the 


WHO  SHALL  REIGN.— Concluded, 
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j    reign    on      high  with    the        King,  And    sing     by-  Ban  -  na        to     the    Lamb,        nan   -  na      to     the  Lamb. 

King,  And  with  an  -  gelR  sing  ho       -        ean  -  na       to     the    Lamb, 

-(2- 


=te 
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LOVING  JESUS. 


REV.  W.  M.  NEELLEY. 


if       ^  '  ~     i>       \>  -  -      \ 

I,  Loving  Jesus, gentle  Lamb, In  Thy  gracious  hands  I  ,un;  Make  me,  Savior, what  Thou  art, Live  Thyseli  within  my  heart. 

12.  1  shall  then  show  forthTbypraise, Serve  Th<<  ;,;    ,;,v  happy  days;Then  the  world  shall  always  see  Christ,  the  hol>  child  in  me. 


^^^ggp^^^lii 
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Chorus. 
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.  T«»  Thy  name  all  praise  shall  !>■•.  I  my  a 


Now  I    give  my  -  self  to  Thee.   T<>  Thy  name  all  pr 


3, 


WM.  COW  PER. 
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THERE  IS  A  FOUNTAIN. 

-Zech.  13  :  1. 
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'A  fountain  opened  for  sin 

4 


MRS.  D.  E.  DORTCH. 
-I- 


■zr 


iere  is  a  fountain  filled  with  blood, Drawn  from  Immanuel's  veins,  And  sinners, plunged  beneath  that  flood,  Lose  all  their  guilty 

[  stains. 
The     dy-ing  thief  rejoiced  to  see  That  fountain  in  his  day;  And  there  may  I,  tho'  vile  as  he, Wash  all   my  sins  a  -  way. 
Since  first.by  faith, I  saw  the  stream, Thy  flowing  wounds  supply,  Redeeming  love  has  been  my  theme, And  shall  be  till  I  die. 
When  this  poor,feeble,  ijtamm'ring  tongue  Lies  silent  in  the  grave, Then, in  a  nobler, sweeter  song.  Til  sing  thy  pow'r  to  save. 
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REV.  J.  H.  MARTIN. 


WORKING  FOR  JESUS.  * 

*'Goye  also  into  the  vineyard,  and  whatsoever  is  right  I  will  give  yon. — Matt.  20  :  4 


r.  m.  Mcintosh. 


U 


1.  Hear  the  voice  of  Je  -sus  say,Loud-ly  cry-ing       un-to     all,     In    my  vineyard  work  to-day,  Hearken  to    His     call. 

2.  Why, He  asks.thro'  all  the  day, Stand  ye  i  -  die,  noth-ing  do?     En  -  ter  in, with  -  out  de-lay,        I  have  work  for  you. 

3.  Work  and  serve  me  with  delight, Full  reward  to  you    I'll  give;    At    the  gath'ring  shades  of  night,  Wases  you'll  receive. 

4.  Thro'  the  long  and  toilsome  day, 'Neath  a  blazing, burning  sun.  Bear  the  beat, pursue  your  way, Till  your  task  is    done. 
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^— W— W— W— W- 


Refrain, 
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Work, then, for     Je  -  sus, 


He  will  own  and  bless  your  labors;  Work, work  for  Je  -  sus,         Work,     work  to  -  day. 


— #- 
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Used  by  permission  irom  "Good  News." 
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EBEN  B.  REXFOKD. 
Tenor  Solo. 


TRUST  IT  ALL  TO  HIM 

"  Put  your  trust  in  the  Lord.'— Ps   4:   5, 


W.  A. OGDEN 


£=*= 


1.  Has  the    .staff     you  leaned  on    failed  you 

2.  Are  there     li  -    ous      iu      the    path-way 


-Proved  a    weak    and  brolt  -  ea     reed?      Lean    on    Him  who      nev 

That     uo     hu  -  man  strength  can  yueH?  There    is      one  whose  arm 


IEfc 
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of    -     ten-times    op-prest?    Come    to    Him     who    call  -  eth      to       vou, 
those     which  are     be  -   fore,        Trusting      in       the     love     uu  -  fail   -  ing, 


And,     in     com  -  ing.    thou  shalt  rest. 
Be       ye    stead  -  fast       ev  -  er  -  more. 
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Chorus. 


1      °? 


Moirited. 
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TRUST  IT  ALL  TO  HIM.— Concluded 
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_         Trust 
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will    hear ; 
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"When     His       chil  -  dren 


ur>  -  on     Him,     H 


3e       will      an  -  swer,     nev  -    er  fear. 


W.  T.  DALE. 


r 
FAR  FROM  HOME. 

"Oh  !  that  I  had  wing*  like  a  dove,  for  then  would  J  fly  away  and  be  at  rest. 


-Pbalm55:  6. 

D.  E.  DORTCH. 


;  jljiU  JjJiJ  j  J  WtntqafrfflJaftB^ 


Far  from  my  home  in  this  strange  land.  A  wanderer  I  roam;  Here  foe?  around  me  thicklv  stand. But  I  am  marching  home. 
\V  hile  pensive  tho  ts  within  me  burn.  And  stir  my  troubled  breast:  My  eyes  to  heav'u  I  quickly  turn, In  search  of  perfect  rest. 
O  give  me  pin-ions  like  a  dove, Then  would  I  fly  a  -  way:  I'd  soar  a  -loft  to  heav'n  a-bove. And  dwell  in  endless  day. 
I'd  mount  a-bove  the  tempest  loud.  And  ride  np-on  the  storm;  I'd  bid  de  -  fi-ance  to  theproud.  And  never  feel  a  -  larm. 
Then  I  would  speed  my  heuv'nly  flight.  And  bid  this  world  farewell;  I'd  soar  away  to  realms  of  light,  Where  peace  and  quiet  dwell. 
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INDEX. 


A  PAGB. 

All  is  Peace 10 

Anywhere  with  Jesus 12 

Awake  and  Satisfied 29 

B 

Beautiful  Land  of  Light 46 

Be  Still 50 

Beyond  the  River 13 

Blest  Land  Above 61 

C 
Comfort  Me 37 

D 
Did  Christ  o'er  Sinners  Weep?  64 

E 
Each  Day  a  Little  Nearer 58 

Far  from  Home 71 

G 

God    shall    all   your  Need 

Supply *11 

Going  Home 18 

Great  Peace *16 

H 
Hark!  the  Heavenly  Music 

Ringing 31 

]  Ee  will  Deliver  Thee 26 

Ilosanna  to  Jesus *38 

How  Sweet 6 

I 

I'll  Go 30 

I'll  Trust  in  the  Rock 40 

I'm  Waiting 33 


PAGB. 

I  Need  Thee,  precious  Jesus.  .48 

In  the  Fiery  Furnace *45 

Is  there  Room  for  Me? 20 

I've  Reached  the  Port 36 

I  want  to  Be  like  Jesus 63 

J 

Jesus  is  Calling  for  Thee 62 

Jesus  Loves  the  Children 22 

L 

Let  the  Children  Come *57 

Little  Workers 44 

Loving  Jesus  . .67 

M 
Make  Me  a  Worker  for  Jesus. 60 
Mighty  to  Save 25 

o 
Only  the  Fragments. .  .-»■=-  . .  64 

S 

Spread  the  Tidings 8 

Spurn  Me  Not 27 

Surprising  Love 9 

T 

Take  us  up  close  to  Thy  Heart, 52 

Tenderly  Plead 55 

The  Cross 47 

The  Children  are  Coming 59 

The  Gift  of  Gifts 54 

The  Grace  of  God 42 

The  Great  Warm  Heart  of 

Jesus 5 

The  Great  White  Throne 19 

The  Jubilee 49 


The  Lamb  that  was  Slain. 
The  Lord  is  my  Helper. . . 
The  Lord  will  Provide  . . . 

The  Name,  the  Voice 

The  Sacred  Name  of  Jesus. . 

The  Smitten  Rock 

The  Sure  By  and  By 

The  Way,  Truth,  Life 

The  Wells  of  Salvation 

Then  Come  this  Way 

There's  a  Rest 

There  is  a  Fountain 

This  World  is  Not  My  Place 

of  Rest 

Three  Warnings 

Tidings  of  Joy 

Trust  It  All  to  Him ', 

Two  Angels,  Hope  and  Prayer, 

w 

Waiting,  Watching,  Longing,  *2 
What  doest  Thou  for  Me?. ... " 
What  will  the  Ending  Be?. . . 

Who  shall  Reign? 6 

Why  will  You  Longer  Delay?  6 
Waiting  for  Jesus. .- 6 


Ye  Sons  of  the  Mighty 1 

Youthful  Song 41 


The  Music  on  pages  11,  16,  24,  38,  45, 
56  and  57,  is  taken  from  Precious 
Jewels,  by  permission. 


TIDINGS  OF  JOY, 

New  Singing  Book  for  Sabbath  Schools,  etc.,  by  D.  E.  Dortch. 

'he  Music  is  New,  Bright  and  Sparkling,  carefully  prepared  and  skilfully  arranged,  and  is  strictly 
to  the  times  in  every  respect.  By  mail  20  cts.  per  copy,  $2.40  per  doz. ;  by  express  $1.80  per  doz.. 
.00  per  100.  Address  D.  E.  DORTCH,  Columbia,  Tenn, 


FOR  SABBATH  SCHOOLS,   BY  J    H.  LESLIE  &  R.  B.  MAHAFFEY, 
e  Music  is  a  skillful  combination  of  Simplicity,  Beauty  and  Excellence.     Strictly  up  with  the 
times  in  Words,  Music,  Quantity,  Quality  and  Price.      A  Marvel  of  Elegance  and  Cheapness. 
Sample  copy  20  cts. ;  $1.80  per  dozen  in  Board  Covers;  $  15.00  per  hundred. 


large  four-page  monthly,  devoted  exclusively  to  the  interest  of  music  in  Public  Schools,  Sabbath 
:hools,Congregations  and  Choirs.  Contains  musical  information  and  first-class  new  music  for  the  mil- 
>n.   Best  of  its  class  for  the  price  in  America.   Only  50  cts.  a  year.   Circulation  over  6,000.  Agents 

anted  everywhere. —  » 

Recently  published,  a  Song  by  R.  B.  Mahaffey,,  words  by  E.  R.  Latta,  entitled 

"WE  SHOULD  LOVE  EACH  OTHER  MORE." 

*ice  30  cents.  Sales  immense.  The  chorus  is  arranged  for  SIX  VOICES,  or  can  be  sung  with  fine 
feet  as  a  duet.     An  admirable  song  for  the  home  circle  and  fireside. 


Just  Published,  "EDEN  OF  THE  BLEST." 

>ng  and  chorus  by  M.  P.  Suter,  words  by  W.  C.  Holmes.  Price  20  cents.  This  song  is  beautiful, 
reet  and  charming.  The  words  and  music  are  in  such  perfect  harmony  that  it  awakens,  in  those 
ho  hear  it,  a  fond  anticipation  of  a  pure  and  happy  home  beyond  the  grare.     Address 


ablishers  of  Sheet  Music  and  Husio  Books. 


LESLIE  &  MAHAFFEY, 

Altoona, 


Pa. 


